! 


Hr. * 
If. A 


~j • + a arm j **/?*</ 




» 11 


geliiii 


Slftecne And take ray heart with thee. 

Shekiffeth him. 

S »jf. A iewell lockt into the wofulfl caskc, 

I hat eueryet containd a thing of worth, 

1 bus like a fplitted barkc /blunder wet ' 

T his way fall I to death. exit SufF A. 

guetne T his way for me. exit Q ueen^' 

Enter King and Salfbury , and then the curtaines bedrawne ' j 
the Cardtnalt is dife oxer ed in his led, ratting and/larino &;Ti 
were mad. & J»e 

Car. O death. if thou wilt let me liue hut cne whor e veir 

He gme thee as much gold as wil purchafe fuch another TL»1‘ 

K ‘% Oh fee my lord ofSalsbury how he is troubled d 

Lord Cardinall,remcmber Chrift mull liauc thyfoule. ’ 

Car. Why died he not in his bed? 

W hat would you haue Hie to do then? 

Can I make men liue whether they wrlfor no? 

Sirra, go fetch me theProng poifon which the Pothica.yf C nt 
Oh fee where Duke H uraphre vs ghofl doth Hand, (W 

An cl tin res mein the fcccdooke, look, combe down his kte 
So now hccs goneagainc:Ob,ob,oh. 

Safi Sec Iron- the pangs of death doth gripe his heart 
tj^i Lord Cardinal, if thou dieft affured ofheaucnly blifle. 

Hold vp thy hand.and make ionic figne to vs. 

•. The C ardinalldte^. 

Oh fce,he dies,and makes no figne at all, , 

Oh God forgiue his foule. 

Salt. So bad an end did ricucr none behold 
But as his death,ft> was his life in all. ‘ 

Kit* Fot beare to radge, good Salsbiuy forbeare, 

For God will iudgevs all: 

Go take him hencc.and fee his funcralls beperformde. 


exeunt omves*. 


t^larmes Kuhttt^nd the chambers ledifcharoed r like as it 
veer e a fight at fea. And then enter the caftame of the fiippe 
and the A<f«J}cr,andthc Makers mate ^nd the duke ofSuf- 


h :ti 'etyof York? and Lancaster, 
folks 4 and others with him , andlVulter Which - 

Cm. Bring forward theft: prifonersthat fcornd to yeeld, 
Vnbde their goods with fpeed ; ancl (inckc dieir (hip, 

Here mafter.this prifoner I giue to you: 

This other, the Matters Mate (hall haue, ( - • • 

And Walter Whickmore,thou fhalt haue this man, 

And let them pay their ranfomes ere they palTe. 

Suf Walter! heftmeth! 

Walter How now, what doefl thou fcarc me? 

Thou (halt haue better cautc anon. 

Stiff. I t is thy nanicafFrights me, not thy fdfe; J ‘ 

Ido remember well, a cunning wifard told me, 

That by Walter I fhouid die: 

Yet let riot that make thee bloudie minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Is Gualter.not Walter. 

Walter Guaker or Walter, all's on to me', 

I am the man mull bring thee to thy death. 

Suf. I am a Gentleman looke on my Ring, 

Ranfome me at what thou wilt.it ihall be paid; 

> Walter I loft mine eye in boordingoithe ihip, 

And therefore ere I marchant-likc fell bloud for gold, 1 ‘ 

Then caft me headlong downe intothe fea. 

2 Trif 'o. But what ihall our ranfomes be? 

Mafer A hu ndreth pounds a’pcece, ei thcr pay that, or die. 

2 Trifo, Then ftsue our liucs, it ihall be paid. 

Walter Come firra,thy life ihall be the ranfome 
I wil haue. 

Snff. Stay villainc, thy prifoner is a prince, 

The Duke ofSuflfolke, William de la Poole. 

C a p- The Duke of Suffolke folded vp in rags? 

Suf. Y ea fir, but theft: rags are no part of the duke, 
Iouefometitne went difguifde,and why not I? 

Cap. Yeabutloucwasncucrflaineas thouflialtbe. 

S«^v Bafe lady groomc,King Henries bloud, 

The honorable bloud of Lancaflcr, 

F 2 Cannot 
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